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'Sir/ she said, 'I am of Lynne in Norfolk, a good man's
daughter of the same Lynne, who hath been mayor five
times of that worshipful borough, and alderman also
many years; and I have a good man, also a burgess of the
said town of Lynne, for my husband/
'Ah!' said the Mayor, 'Saint Katherine told what
kindred she came of, and yet ye are not like her, for thou
art a false strumpet, a false Lollard, and a false deceiver
of the people, and I shall have thee in prison.'
And she answered: —'I am as ready, sir, to go to prison
for God's love, as ye are ready to go to church/
When the Mayor had long chidden her and said many
evil and horrible words to her, and she, by the grace of
Jesus, had reasonably answered to all that he could say,
he commanded the jailer's man to lead her to prison.
The jailer's man, having compassion on her with weep-
ing tears, said to the Mayor: —
'Sir, I have no house to put her in, unless I put her
amongst men/
Then she was moved with compassion for the man who
had compassion on her. Praying for grace and mercy to
that man, as for her own soul, she said to the Mayor: —
'I pray you, sir, put me not among men, that I may
keep my chastity, and my bond of wedlock to my husband,
as I am bound to do/
Then said the jailer his own self to the Mayor: —
'Sir, I will be under bond to keep this woman in safe
ward till ye will have her back/
Then was there a man of Boston, who said to the good
wife, where she was at hostel: —
'Forsooth,' he said, cin Boston this woman is held to
be a holy woman and a blessed woman/
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